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ITS A HIDEOSALIRUS, 
&AMM-BAMM/ THEY Kive 


OLD UGLY IS STUCK IN \ 
THE MUD! LET'S GO 
BEFORE HE GETS OUT! j 
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SLOW DOWN, 

6AMM-B4MM/ IF 
CANT RUN 
ANY MORE! 


Sain) 


/ COME ON,I WANT 
70 GET HOME) | 
_ BEFORE DARK! 


Y SOME CUTE LITTLE 
ANIMAL MAY NEED / 

Ole HI HIDEOSAURUS __ 

/$ STILL AROUND! 


IT'S DANGEROUS 
HERE, PEBBLES / 
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176 OLD UGLY! HE'S 


SINKING IN) THE MLD/ 
= HELL OE, 
» F B4MM-BAMM/ 


WEVE GOT VOLIRE CRAZY! WE 
TO. SAVE HIM) _}\ CAT GO NEAR THAT LET HIM DIE, 
THING/IT“L KILL AMM -BAMM! 


BOTH OF Lis/ 


” OKAY, ILL TRY To HELP HIM QUIT THAT! IF THERE'S ONE 
BUT YOU GO HOME!I DON’T THING I CANT STAND, /T/S A 
WANT YOLI TO GET HURT/ CRYING HIDEOSAURUS/ 


( GoooTHNGHIS \ | Tt HEN 
\.. TAIL DIOMT. SINK YET! 4 — 


HES NOT MOVING 
AH, HERE HE COMES! 


—he 


Oh, NO! NOW, TOSHOWME = 
HE REALLY LIKES ME... HES GOING 
TOBAT ME All Uae 
CS 
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LAVOE WL yap r DON’T \ | Vreee.es Wiel 
BELIEVE IN KISSIN ON THE &E SATISFIED! 
FIRST DATE! aise 


HIDEOSALRUS, — 
BAMM-BAMM, WURE 
WONDERFUL f. 


— = 


GO OW, BEAT /T/ 
GO BACK TO THE 
SWAMP/ 


TO SAVE BANMIM- 
BAMM/ 


T GUESS HE WANTS 1 
7088 MY PET! 


BARNEY YOLIRE 

NOT EATING 

YOUR BRONTO 
STEW! 


FUNNY FEELIN ’ 
IM BEING WATCHED! 


"GET MVGUNN|: 
BETTY! IVE GOT 


WHAT DiDTA DoTHAT ~~ HE'S = N 
FOR? I WOULDA GOT } HARMLESS, 
HIM RIGHT BETWEEN] DAD/HE WANTS 

THE EVES! (7\_ TO BEFRIENDS/ 


OH, NO! THAT * 
MUDDY THING 
ISMT SLEEPING 

IN MY HOUSE! 


RELAX, DAD! HE 
WON'T HANG AZOLIND 
VERY LONG! 


V LUCKY HE'S TOOBIGTOGET SI fs NoT EVEN 
INTO THE HOUSE OR HED J POP SNORES 
WANT-TO SLEEP IN MY ROOM! - THAT LOUD/ 


NOW, STOP TRYING TO GET IN 
THE HOUSE AND SCARING PEOPLE, 
YOU HEAR?! 


HE MAY NEVER Go AWAY! I 
6HOULDN'T HAVE PULLED H/M 
OUT OF THE MLD! 


ARRRRGHY | [2i, Baee 


WHATS THAT? 
IT SOUNDS LIKE 
TWO HIDEOSAURUSES ! 


THAT /S WHY I WONDERED IF 
HE'S MARRIED, BARNEY! NO 
WIKE WILL LET HER HUSBAND 
- STAY OLIT ALL NIGHT/ C 


' SAMM-BAMM'S AN 
-Alb-b4A-hAS ZONK i INCH SHORTER / 
REALLY BUSTED . J 


TLL BET MY WHOLE 
ALLOWANCE ZONK CAN 
BEAT BAMM-BAMM WITH 


THAT STUFFED CLUB WE 
MADE FOR THE INITIATION! 


ZONK —— YOU STAND HERE BAMVE BAM 

(YOURE \\ HANDSOME! )ROCK BOYS CLAL_WHEW I SAYGQ POLND ON ZONK 
NOFr ABRA/D Of Vm < 
BAUM-BAMMS 
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THATS WAY, 
SAMM- FMM SZ, 
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IF YOL! DO: 


INO NT SNA ) 
Our OF IT BiMMBAMNL A 


CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 


17'S YOUR TLIRN, BAMM-BAMMY - 
GWE HIM A ZINGER/ 


COME ON, ZONK L1. YOURE 
HE CANT HURT US! WINNING, 


(YOU DON'T WANT ME TO \ 
- LOSEMY GET DOYOLI? 
(8 
a ae 
eC #4: 
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ONE MINUTE, WHAT ARE vol) \ 
ZONK 
\) 


VME ZONK/ ME) ZONKANOI N\ 
MAD NOW! JUST MADEA Ber, | ¥ 
FABIAN! 


BLY TH SODAS/ 


ME WINNER, IT WAS A 7iE, 
BAUM-Banme )\ ZONK, BUT LiL 
THAT WAS FLIV/ 


It was springtime in-Yellowstone National Park. All 


of the bears were just waking up from their long,- ~ 


winter sleep. The birds were singing. Bees were buzz- 
ing and trout were splashing in the babbling brook. It 
was a very beautiful day. Buddy Bear rolled over in his 
bed. His cave was warm and cozy. He wanted to catch 
a few extra minutes of sleep. He wasn’t lazy. He had 


gone to bed late last winter and was catching upon - 


the sleep he had missed. He pulled his pillow over his 
head and stuffed the corners into his furry ears. He 
tessed ond turned. “Whot is all that noise?”’ he mum- 
bled. Z 
Suddenly, he heard a rebin’s cheerful tune. His 
eyelids snapped open. He sat up in his bed. His lips 
curled up into a big, bear grin. He leaped cut of his. 


ay 


RESTLING MATCH 


bed. “It’s Spring!” he shouted happily. “It’s Spring! 
. It's Spring! It's time for fun! It’s time to smell the 
- flowers! It’s time to pick berries and eat delicious, 
- sweet honey! Hoo-Ray!”” he yelled. 

.—- Buddy Bear ran out into the sunshine. Buddy's 
friend, Walt Rabbit, was waiting ot the. cave's 
opening. Buddy wasn’t a full-grown bear. He was 
only a few feet taller than his rabbit friend. Buddy was 
the smallest bear in the park. “I-though? you'd never 
wake up!” said Walt. “I could hear you snoring miles 
oway.” he added. Buddy knew his furry friend was- 
only teasing. Walt and Buddy both laughed. 

“Was it a hard winter?” questioned Buddy. 
“It was terribly cold. We had alot of sleet and snow. . 
Food was scarce; but everyone made it through- 


without much trouble.” answered Walt. 

“i'm glad.” remarked Buddy. 

“Are you hungry?” questioned Walt. 

“I'm hungry as a bear!” growled Buddy. 

“Then what are we waiting for? Let's go over tothe 
berry bushes and the honey tree!’ suggested Walt. 
Buddy nodded and off they ran. 

Buddy was the first bear to reach the berry patch. He 
got there faster because he was smaller and quicker 
than his bigger, stronger, bear buddies. Walter Rabbit 
began to munch on juicy blackberries. Buddy headed 
straight fér the honey tree. He climbed up to the 
hollow spot in the tree trunk where the bees lived. He 
reached in and scooped out a pawfull of sweet, tasty 
honey. He began to lap it up with his tongue. © 

* The other bears greeted each other as they all 
lumbered: into the clearing where the berry bushes 
grew. “Look!” said an old brown bear. “Buddy has 
beaten us to the honey tree. We'll all have to wait our 
turn.’ First come-first serve was the law of the woods. 

“I'm not waiting my turn. | want honey now!" 
snarled Bruiser Bear. Bruiser was a grizzly bearanda 
mean customer. He was the biggest, meanest bear in 


t joods. He walked over to the honey tree and 


pulled Buddy down out of the branches. 

“Hey, what's the big idea? | was here first!” said 
Buddy. 

“I'm the biggest, so | eat first! Want te fight about 
it?” growled Bruiser. 

Everyone thought Buddy would back away. Bruiser 
was much bigger and tougher than Buddy. “I'll fight | 

\t 


about it if |have to!” replied Buddy. “Rules cre made 
to be kept. We're not wild animels. We're civilized 
bearsYou can’t break the rules. I'll stop you even if | 
have to fight you!” shouted the smaller bear. All of the 
bears applauded Buddy's bravery. They knew he was 
tight. They admired him even though they didn’t 
believe he had a chance of beating Bruiser. 

“Let's wrestle!’ said Bruiser. Buddy accepted the 
challenge: 


“Walt one second!” yelled Walt Rabbit. Walt came 
out of the berry patch and whispered something into 
Buddy’s ear. Walt then made a motion with his pow as 
if demonstrating Seta: Buddy smiled and 
nodded. 3 

“Wrestling by bean rules. Let’ 3 gol” roared Bruiser, 
Bruiser charged. Buddy side-stepped him. 

“You're a fat, flea bag and your teeth are falling 
out!’ teased Buddy. The remark thade Bruiser very 
tad. He was so angry that he didn’t watch what he 
was doing. He grabbed for Buddy but missed. Buddy 
got behind Bruiser: He raised his paw and chopped 
Bruiser on the back of the neck. The blow knocked 
Bruiser to the ground; 2 

“Hey! That's not fair! You didn't follow the bear 
wrestling rules. That was a rabbit punch!” screamed 
Bruiser: Buddy smiled and winked at Bruiser. The big 
bear finally realized that rules were made to be 
followed. He apologized and boosted Buddy back up 
mito the honey tree. He then patiently awaited his 
turn. 


BAMM-BAMM, 
VOURE SO BRAVE / 


ABSOLUTELY, OH, Of! I 
YOULL Fly A LONG FORGOT TODESIGN 
WAY? ONE THING / 


OKAY: 
HEREL GO! 


| | OV meregoesme \A\| I: 4 wy! 
NEIGHBORHOOD! } . BAMM-BAMM? 


CONTINUED AFTER THE 


MV WINGS WERE \ IM SURE ICANT Ply! \ | 
SOUNDLY? RESIGN Tile FLYING'6 FOR THE BROS! 


”” WATCH THE WATCH... 
YOU FEEL SLEEPY... 


WOU ARE SLEEPING, BAMM-BAMM, WHEN\| | WHEN I SNAP MY FINGERS YOU WILL 
YOU AWAKEN, VOU WILL NOT REMEMBER /| | AWAKEN,.WHEN I SNAP THEM AGAIN YOL/ 
THIS BUT YOU WILL BE ABLE TO . WILL COMPLETELY FORGET THESE 

\ FLY LIKE A BIRDS | is INSTRUCTIONS! 


OH, DEAR, HE REALLY 
THINKS HE'S A B/ED/ 


SHH... HES ABOLIT TO 
FLY10 EVEN THOUGH 
T'S. (MPOSSIBLE{ 


YES, BUT WHERE 
DID THE LAKE : 
COME FROM? _/- 


Ed 
“THE OLD 
| Wh 
wt ad tes _— 


if 
GOLLY, MISTER, VOLI RE I CERTAINLY AM! 
NOT GOING TO TAKE AWAY ) NOW Y 
THE OLD SWIMMIN‘HOLE, 
- AREYAP! . FRIENDS: 


7 Fis He Pox! 
LEVEL THE HILLS / 
FLATTEN irour! 


I DON'T THAK | TRY HELP! I CAN'T... 
50, PEBBLES! | TE. CHOKE. SWUB/ 


- JUST RELAX, \ 
fi i e _- MISTERY : : 


PI CANT SWIM,..WHEN \ WELL, WE WON'T 
I WAS A KID WE OION'T / EITHER IF YOLI FILL 
HAVE A NICE LITTLE 
PLACE LIKE THIS 

TO LEARN IN! 


IT IN, MISTER{ 


HE BOUGHT THE \} (I THINK YOU'RE 
PROPERTY...I GUESS \F i : |} | REAL MEAN, MISTER! ) ELSE,.BUT JUST YOU 
WE HAVE NORIGHT To | ; WAIT! ; 
INTERFERE IN HIS . 

BUSINESS! 


T HOWAMI DOING, ( JUST GREAT MR. 


. BAMM-BAMM P GOLDFELLER! 


